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candidates, and supporting only those who pledged
themselves to the cause of freedom.

When a state legislature was to be influenced
to pass an act or a resolve bearing upon any
scheme of philanthropy in which he was interested,
Whittier was a most skillful and efficient " lobby-
ist," in the best sense of that word. Though he
served but a single term in the legislature, and
after 1837 could not have been elected, yet his was
a familiar form in the lobby of the State House
for many years. He was a shrewd judge of men,
knew how to touch their weak points, and scrupled
not to reach their consciences along the line of
least resistance. He was by nature and by study
a practical politician, never taking the motto, " My
party, right or wrong," but rathur, " My party in
preference to a worse one," or, " My party as I am
trying to make it." Wendell Phillips once said
of him that he was a superb hand at lobbying.
Pie never worked for any personal advantage, but
only for a cause he considered worthy of consci-
entious effort. His keen sense of the ridiculous
kept him from being in the least degree " cranky "
in his philanthropy.1

1 Mr. Whittier once related this incident of his early political
life in Haverhill: A drunken neighbor of his asked to be taken to
the town-house on election day in Mr. Whittier's wagon, promising
to vote for Whittier, then a candidate for the legislature, if lie
coxxld be thus accommodated. As. his affiliation had heretofore
been with the opposite party, Whittier thought it best to watch
him carefully. He could not be prevented from stopping at a
liquor saloon on the way, and being already drunk when he started,
became difficult to manage upon arrival at the polls. But he
was not too drunk ta determine to vote against Whittier, whom Ixe
tried to shake off. He was, however, started for the ballot-box,